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" Is he a man ? "

" Romans, have you ever seen the like ? "

They pulled at my toga, tested my legs, looked into my eyes,
tapped my shoulders.

" What a gladiator he would make ! "

" Why, he could strangle a dozen lions with those iron
fingers! "

" He could eat them alive 1 "

" Who are you, stranger ? "

Their words buzzed about me like flies. My attention was
riveted elsewhere. Was this the Feast of All Apes ? Who had
torn off the shells of virtue from the ears of these women ?
How exquisite ! How tantalizing 1

My tongue was pricked as with the points of a hundred
needles. It rose and pierced my palate. My mouth opened
with its weight. I snorted and sniffed and tautened. Unable
to contain myself, I sprang upon a woman, held her in my grip
and bit into her ear. She shrieked.

"Help!   Help!"

Her fear fanned my passion. I rushed from one woman
to another. Deeper and deeper my teeth pierced them.

The shouts and screams turned the City of Stone into
a jungle.

A sea of arms pulled me in all directions. Spears pressed
into my skin. Blows rained upon my shoulders like coco-nuts
falling in a storm.

" Call the lictors !  Where are the guards ? "

" Police! "

" Chain him ! The cannibal! The ape I Look at the hair
upon his arms and chest! He is not a man ! He is a
monkey! "

Stunned and bewildered, before I could gather my wits,
several men bound my arms with chains. Their swords
pressing against ray back and sides, they ordered me to walk
ahead.
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